3j8	THE LAST GENRO
"Oh, no, my lord! I'm sorry, but I can't. I have never tasted any
drink, and the housekeeper has-'* The girl was frightened.
"Huh, forget Nagiye, she's all right. Whatever I say in my house
will not be contradicted by anybody. Ill instruct Nagiye not to-"
Saionji placed a small wineglass into her hands extended fearfully at
his insistence.
"Huh, here, just a little bit at first." He poured the wine into her
glass,
"I used to drink like a whale but I take only a small portion now. I
want you to be my real companion. Oh, don't leave it there. Drain that
glass to show your loyalty.1'
"Well~I, I really don't know if I can keep my head straight after
taking this, my lord."
"Come, come! A-h-h, there, you are very brave. You are just as
brave as you are pretty and intelligent." The ex-Premier beamed at
his new favorite.
He teased her to take a few more glasses* She became talkative and
recounted the traditional domestic arts she had learned after graduating
from a girls* high school
Then her tongue and hands lost their agiiity, her head began to
whirl, and her face burned.
"Ohana-san! Ohana-san!T* The housekeeper called hen
With a vague gesture, she said: "M-my l-lord, Nagiye-san wants-
she wants me there. I—I must go—M
When she tried to get up she stumbled over the long sleeve of
her kimono and lost her balance. She fell back on the mat beside her
employer with her legs half stretched, like a butterfly struck down by
the stick of a mischievous boy. She struggled feebly to adjust die
lower part of her kimono around her knees.
Footsteps approached.
The intoxication, the girlish embarrassment and the fear of accusa-
tion by her supposed superior, drew the scarlet of the evening glow
into her fair complexion.
"Lord, is Ohana-san still there?"
Saionji frowned.
Nagiye came into the room just as the electric lights were switched
on by the local station of the electric company. She saw the new serv-
ant with her knees exposed, dead drunk, breathing hard and unevenly,
her head resting on her master's lap, her dishevelled hair falling on het
face.

